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Orbital Platform 88934 uias the last of the great 
doomsday weapons built during the Second Cold LUar. 


They called it "the Hand of God", because when it moued 
the Earth would shake and the seas would boil. 


The war ended and the world was united for the 
first time under Pax Regnum, the Empire of Peace. 


Mankind entered a Golden flge, free 
of hunger, disease and bloodshed. 


It became custom for newborns to receiue a small 
neural implant that at once enhanced brain actiuity 
and tempered our baser impulses, those that 
lead to uiolence and anger. 


Some thought it would last foreuer, that we'd 
finally recreated Eden, returned to paradise. 


R few called these implants mind control, said they 
took away the uery things that made us human. 
But after a thousand years of near constant 
fighting— well, a little mind control was a small 
price to pay for peace. 


Rnd peace is what we got. 


They were wrong. 






INZEN Research facility; Control Brea 52 


Command failure. 


Command failure. 


•upted the entire database 
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.jepome. 


.rVcu cantS 

J STOP WE, 
\OLD FRIEND^ 


J-'YOU BUTCHERED 1 - 
f MY BODY AND 
f NOW YOU PUN TO 
\BUTCHSP MV SOUL?. 


r» 

JUST HUMANrrV. 
POOP, INFERIOR 
HUMANITY. BUT 
LOOK AT it THIS 
WAY, THEY HAD a, 
<_SOOD PUN. Jr 


Micro Vidi Eye Upload Complete. 


TODAY. 

GOODBYE, 

(.JEPOM&a 








I ALREADY ' 
HAVE. IN THIPTY 
SECONDS WE'LL 
BURN HERE 
, TOSETHER. . 




YOU WANT TO 
DESTROY 
kXHE WORLDS 


^// 11 - 


SOT 




No one knew much of 
anything, to tell you 
the truth. 


Me? I don’t care what 
they are. It's not my job 
to understand them, it's 
my job to hunt' em and 
kill' em whereuer they 
pop up. 


So "The Hand of God'' was retrofitted into a 
spy satellite and renamed ' The Eye of God '. 


it hangs in orbit, watching for them. 



The creatures came fast, rampaging across 
the globe, killing anything they touched. 

Some claimed they were 
demons, others pure, concen- 
trated euil. The scientists 
named them Pulses" and said 
they were psychic parasites 
designed to possess a man and 
suck him dry. No one knew if 
they had just appeared, or if 
they'd been around foreuer. 





Watching us all. 


V THE ^ 
CAVALRY'S 

^here.^ 


MPcONFlRMEDl 


uH 

1/ | ft r-i^DO YOU THINK^^B 

Dtfflj iiir weuseerr? 

■ n JI H I HEARD just LOOKIN6 pi 

fil? WJk AT ONE CAN MAKE YOU A 
jFNvJ 7 X60 BUND. 


. : /^ALM DOlS^LJ 

■ ITS NOT OUR W 



A PROBLEM A 



^^nymore^M 


Li 

/OS 



e $ 



r SLAU6HTERED AT > 
LEAST TWENTY 50 FAR. 
kTTS LIKE A NI6HTMARE^ 


owre suretn 

YOUR TEAM CAN 
HANDLE THIS/ . 
bs/VAseio?^ 


sovouif 


^DISABLE THE 
' HOST AND THE ' 
PULSE WILL DIE, 
THE TRICK IS 
SETTlNS CLOSE 
EN0U6H. 

MV MEN ARE 
L TRAINED TO a 
|k6ET CLOSER 


PLAN IS T( 
KILL THE 
BOY?_^ 


/ NO, ^ 
'COMMANDER, MV 
PLAN IS TO KILL 
THE HOST. THE 
.KID'S ALREADV . 
DEAD. 1A 





r rve ^ 

"sot a visual 

1 HE'S NOT , 
Vmovins^ 


I'M LOCKED ^ 
ON YOUR POSITION, 
HOEIC THE CARRIER 
SHOULD BE ABOUT 
A HUNDRED VARDS 
UN FRONT OF YOU. 


HE ALSO SEEMS ^ 
TO BE REACHING TO 
OTHER PULSES IN THE 
AREA, CALLING THEM . 
. TO HIM. 


* HE KNOWS U 
HE'S WAITING 
r FOR YOU. i 


f THE LONGER ^ 
r YOU WAIT, THE MORE 
k POWERFUL HEU 
Iv GET. MOVE. ^ 


OKAY, 

THAT'S LESS 




r^BAENSHE, 60^ 
TOPSIDE. HOEK 
AND I WIU SWEEP 
JN BEHIND. SHOOT. 

mLjoYxC^y 


INSTEAD OF' 
WHAT, TAEP? 
SHOOTING TO 
^ TICKLE? 



READINGS ARE OFF 
THE CHARTS. BRING 
HIM DOWN QUICK OR 
^WE'RE ALL. DEAD. . 





\wHOA£f 




kZX. iff 

. BL^ &uvs, 

REMEMBER THAT 

1 i«SBrco*ER:fiSKEDPOR’iH^Br 
L/VW WELL, I NEED M r|§ 

IJT «v\.MORE of IT. A LOT >«■ V W&L 


3l_ 




&REAT/ 

J06T 

^REAIV 


HATE 

^CLOWNS 


P&eiGHTN 
BOZO/ VOO 
UJANNA PLAY? 
j>grSPtM> 





r nucK, i 

vouvesor 

0PENIN6. 

'aw rrL/ 




..|_& : 1 


-A /^DeMOfTx /•. I 


£- -v- (i cast you) » >“ L/. 


v“ ouT^y P < W±t*A 
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r WHAT A MESS/^ 

you ever seen 

ANYTHING LIKE 
k THIS BEFORE, , 
^ OF FICER?,^ 



SOMETHIN# 


^ioeiC' 

YOU'RE 

FATHER- 




z^HSODN 
ywsow/ — _ 








LI DIDN'T 

jJBMi rq> 


WASN’T 



^WHYNOT?^ 
ITS HAPPENED 
.BEFORE, TO OTHER 

LI survivors. ^ 


^HE SURVIVED^ 
' THE PULSE ONCE 1 

j/asrio, it couldntj 
k. come back. \A 


tfECHNOLOSYTOi 


^PEAU-Y?^ 
r IS THAT WHY YOlT 
KEEP WATCHING 
^ MY DREAMS? a 


:hupch. 



n was -w ■ 


Zf/J il¥YV ( JUST A 1 


lift/till Y ^ISHTMAPE/ -1 

1 

■ 



'—with the INZEN " 
‘ Research Facility In 
lying ruins, questions 
are being raised, j 


■ What caused^ 
the explosion^ 




l INZEN has long been a ' 
leader In bioengineering ' 
and, more recently, 

» nanotechnology-- 


ITS COU 
^ADAMS^, 


'National Guard troops 5 
have sealed the area 
and are only allowing 
police and emergency 
i . vehicles inside^J 


^justN, 

MORE SCARS 
TO ADD TO MV 
^COLLECTION* 


owre luck£n 

PROGRAMS CANT 
6ET BEATEN . 
^ TO A PULP.^f 


ADAMS, NO ^ 
ONE LIKES 
WHINV ARTFICIAt 
INTELLIGENCE. 



^YOU THNT 
THE BLAST 
WAS PULSE 
^RELATED?, 


WATCHING 

^TTNOW^ 


^AND^ 
[SOMETHING 
kJO EAT.^j 


YOU KNOW, 
JUST ONCE 
I'D LIKE TO HAVE 
TOO MUCH 
INFORMATION. 


mis Is a dark, ' 
tragic day. But ' 
In the words of ■ 
uShelleyf^ 


r “Embrace fond woe, or * 
4 cast our cares away; It is the - 
same: for, be it Joy or sorrow, ■ 
; Man's yesterday may ne'er, j 
~i be like his morrow" J| 




gazers control^ 
center t5 virtually 

IMPENETRABLE. WE CANT 
DO TH6 ALONE, WE NEED 

Lr reinforcements. \A 


rso you expect 1 

MV TEAM TO JUST 
WALTZ IN THERE AND 
, DETONATE A LOW 
IkL LEVEL NUKE? ^ 


THIS ORDER COMES DIRECTLY 
t FROM THE PRESIDENT, VASRIO., 


YOU HAVE 
TWELVE HOURS. 


'WALTZ, TAN60, SASHAY, I DON’T] 
CARE. BUT SET IT DONE. J 


'PROBABLY, BUT 1 
WE STILL HAVE A 
^JOBTODO^ 


'HE'S HIDIN& 
SOMETHING 




you'll 

sK 6 HT, 


^COMEON/N 
YOU'VE HEARD 
'sTHE RUMORS- 


IMZEN HAS BEEN^^H 
rSTUDYlNS PULSES FOREVER^ 
HELL, THEIR SCIENTISTS NAMED 
THEM. AND WORD IS THEY HAVE 
A FEOJ HUNDRED IN COLD 
. STORAGE-- WHICH PROBABLY / 
^ ISN'T SO COLD RISHT \A 

^^Tabout wcm.^^X 

IF WE SO^V 
M IN rHese ' m WAY \ 
W\ ^ ALL FIVE OF US ) 
V ARE COMING J 
W ^^OUTALIVE^/ 


r^AREN'T^ 

VTHEYALL^ 


inued. 




uwraraEN bsi jncoB hi, 

REV BU: KRIUO KMUC. IMK SUM 


PHOBIA assaults the research facility-only to be plunged into a literal hell on earth. Amid the smoking nibble, 
ders a monstrous army, its soldiers composed of machinery and dead flesh. Meanwhile, deep inside 
the wreckage, a powerful psychic force, unlike anything the team has seen before, stirs. 

This isn't some mere parasite, this is something more, something with the power to 
shake the world. And PHOBIA are the only ones standing in i 


COMING SOON TO COMIC BOOK STORES NEAR YOU 

OCTOBER 2004 



^?S™ t S ua ' olCE ' 


^'“uwomhp JS1 ™ '»»y we p, a „ ,„ 


- h -«= 9r e="»s:%s^s an ' ooreate - 


&44e j/^ 


w e hope you 


e hj°yitaswehave. 


Studio ICE, a studio made in cooperation with Sigongsa Publishing, the largest publishing house in Korea, is now in business. 
Sigongsa is a Korean-based company with more than 25 monthly manga titles. In addition. Sigongsa licenses its books to various 
countries across the continents ot North America, Europe and Asia. 

This newest venture, Studio ICE, is led by Eddie Yu. Yu is a book writer/coordinator who has done works such as “Dark Realm", "Mech 
Destroyer". “Scarlet Fox", “Defiance", The Sect", Time Seekers" and others. He's been focusing on global and specifically the American 
comic market for several years. Studio ICE includes a repertoire of very talented artists. Along with well-known "Defiance" artists, Kano 
Kang and Zack Suh, ICE’S extended artistic family Includes “Priest" artist, Minwoo, Time Seekers" artist, Mark Lee, The Sect" artist, 
Mook Lim, and the artist of the upcoming “Angel Doll”, Silvester S. Mariaryang. Individually, these artists bring art to life in their own works, 
but the lethal combination of their works is something that has to be seen to be believed. 






VASRIO 

Humanity is evil. 

Vasrio doesn't just believe that, 
he knows it. Vasrio looked into 
the soul of mankind, and saw it 
was black. He had tasted peace 
and would let nothing take it 
from him. Nothing. Now, as 
leader of the Phobia team, it is 
Vasrio's job to hunt and 
eliminate the Pulses wherever 
they might be. He will sacrifice 
anything to prevent a return to 
the carnage he saw as a young 
man. Even if that means giving 
up his own life. 







PHOBIA is the name of the Special 
Forces team that hunts Pulses, 
eradicating them whenever and wherever they 
appear. VASRIO, a calculating ex-solider leads 
the unit. JAEMINAE is his right hand and tactical 
aide. HOEK, a Pulse survivor acts as the team's 
triggerman, responsible for the elimination of 
hosts. TAEK, the perfect warrior, is their field 
leader. While BAENSHE, an emotion addict, runs 
point, clearing a path for the rest. 

When a mysterious explosion rocks the INZEN 
research facility, home to the most advanced bio 
and nanotechnology on the planet, the authorities 
are quick to seal off the area and call in Phobia. 
The team is ordered to detonate a low yield 
nuclear bomb inside the facility. The job makes 
Vasrio uneasy. With satellite surveillance blocked 
and communication lines down, once his men are 
inside they'll be totally cut off. It could be a 
suicide mission. Add to that the fact his superiors 
refuses to detail the nature of the blast, and 
Vasrio is left to wonder whether there are really 
Pulses involved, or if Phobia is being sent to 
cover up for a government action that went 
wrong-or right. 

But even with doubts, Vasrio knows they have a 
job to do. He just hopes a few of them survive. 



Hock can still hear his 
mother's screams and 
blood dripping from his hands. • 

The scientists say that isn't true, 
that the Pulse possessing Hock a 
the time was responsible. But 
Hock knows the truth, the Pulse | 
doesn't control you. it just 
unlocks the darkness inside th 
sits back and watches. What the 
host docs, he does because 
somewhere, deep down, he 
wants to. Hock was one of the 
few to survive a Pulse attack and 
he has dedicated his life to 
wiping litem from the earth. He 
has faced the darkest part of 
himself and never wunls anyone 
else to have to go through that 
horror. Hock is a good solidcr, 
he's saved hundreds of lives, but 
he takes no pleasure in it, he 
cant. Hock promises himself 
that will never happen, that hell 
put a bullet in his brain before 
giving in to the beast again. 
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Alter a hundred years of constant warfare, mankind had finally made 
peace with itself. Humanity entered a Golden Age, free of hunger, 
disease and bloodshed. 


The PULSES came fast, rampaging across the globe, killing everything 
they touched. They were psychic parasites that attached themselves to a 
human host and forced it to commit acts of incredible evil. They were 
nightmares made real. 


Now it falls fo an elite military unit known as PHOBIA to stop the Pulses 
wherever and whenever they strike. It's their job to hunt these 
creatures, and kill Ihe monsters they create. 


Up until now, PHOBIA has been incredibly successful. In fact, they've 
never failed a mission. 


But things are about to change. And not for the better. 


Ill 
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